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	1. prologue

Hi, my name is Lauralkelly99, why 99 you ask? Because, I am the 99th Laural in my family.

Yes, my name is a family name, each first born girl gets the first name of Laural, and the Father's last name.

We chose the name Laural because it means peace, and even though my father's side of the family is military, my mother's is not.

You see, my mother's family is part of a sisterhood called sisters of peace.

We live in a quiet village, a _peaceful_ village.

And I have never quite fit in.

I have always dreamed of adventure, outside of this village.

The rest of my sisters- Well can't say sisters anymore. Haven't quite grasped the fact that there's a whole world out there.

Because a few months ago, there was a ceremony, that girls that have hit womanhood, choose to stay, or choose to leave.

I chose to leave.

I figured my mom knew, because she said goodbye without tears.

And for a few weeks, I was on my own, not that I minded, I had Nightshade with me.

I'm pretty sure you're wondering who Nightshade is, she's my dragon.

You heard me right. Nightshade is the most powerful dragon of them all, a Night Fury.

Nightshade has Beautiful silver eyes. And silver streaks on her wings and tail that makes her look like an Alpha dragon, or a heir to one.

Nightshade was my most loyal friend, that is, until I meat Night.

this is the story of how I became The Guardian of Band Life, and Epic swordswoman, and junior sorcerer of the GMAD.

* * *

><p>Hi guys, so you know the drill, r+r<p> 


	2. entry into womanhood part one

Chapter one: The Entry to womanhood part one

Remember! Read and and review people

* * *

><p>"Laural wake up hon." Mom said.<p>

"Five more minutes." I said.

"That's no way for a new woman to act." Mom said "Come on, your late to get to the dresser."  
>I jumped out of bed. "WHAT! Why didn't you wake me up sooner mom!"<br>"You just pushed me away each time." She said  
>I put on my shoes, the only thing we were allowed to wear to take to the elders home that wasn't the close we were going to where at the ceremony.<p>

¨Sorry I'm late Elder Sofía.¨ I said.  
>¨That's quite alright, Laural.¨ Sofía said ¨C'mon, let's get you to the bath.¨<p>

Got to the bath area, which was closed off with a old fashion clothes rack [1]

´God above, this is freezing.´ I thought

¨It would have been warmer if you got here on time.¨ Elder Sofía said, as if she could read minds. ¨This is what you give me to work with?

Well, honey, I've seen worse

We're going to turn this sow's ear

into a silk purse¨

´what´s with the singing?´ I thought. ´is there a purpose? I don't think so I think its an Elder way of getting ready.

¨We'll have you washed and dried

Primped and polished

till you glow with pride, trust my recipe

for instant woman,

You'll bring honor to us all

Wait and see

When we're through

the village will instantly

ecsept you.¨

´I'm leaving soon as this damn ceremony is over.´ I thought. ´I really don't care what the village thinks´

Sofia helped me out of the bath, and put my hair up in a braid that kind of resembled a cross between Astrid´s braid and Rapunzel when she was wandering the kingdom of corna.

¨With good fortune

And a great hairdo

You'll bring honor to us all.¨

¨A girl can bring her family

great honor in one way

keeping the peace

in this village we call home

we want women who

speak their mind.

and work fast paced.¨

Outside the village, the rest of the village was getting ready for the big day

¨You'll bring honor to us all¨ Elder Sofía sang

¨We all must serve our chieftess

Who guards us from the evil forces¨

¨And keep the peace in this village.¨ 

Inside Elder Sofía´s hut, Sofía was getting a blue silk dress, she chose expressly for Laural.

¨When we're through

You can't fail

Like a lotus blossom,

Soft and sweet,

how could anyone not

like you?

You'll bring honor to us all.¨

Elder sofia looked at Laural. ¨There, your done.¨ She said.

I sighed, relived.

However her mom came in and said ¨Not yet.¨  
>I mentally groaned, ´can this morning get any weirder?´ I thought.<p>

¨An dimond for serenity

An emerald for balance

Beads of perl for beauty

You must proudly show it

now add a necklace of gold, and

even you can't blow it.¨

(Line break)

¨God above, here my prayre.

help me not to

make a fool of me.

And to not uproot

my family tree

Keep my family standing

tall.¨ I sang

¨Scarier than the undertaker

We are meeting our Destiny.¨

The village girls sang.

¨Destiny

Guard our girls

And our future

as it fast unfurls

Please look kindly on

these cultured pearls

Each a perfect porcelain doll¨

The Parents sang.

¨Please bring honor to us¨ The

girl my right me sang

¨Please bring honor to us¨ The girl

in front of me sang

¨Please bring honor to us

Please bring honor to us¨  
>The girls behind me sang<p>

¨Please bring honor to us all¨

We all sang.


	3. entry to womanhood part two

the entry to womanhood part two

As me and my entire generation lined up on the stage alphabetical order, the order they were going to ask us the question.

After what felt like hours, the finally got to me.

¨Lauralkelly99, do you choose to stay or leave?¨ Sofia said.

¨Leave.¨ I said.  
>Murmuring could be heard around the crowd. Hardly anyone chose to leave, like I have said, I was an odd child, and I'm pretty sure they knew I was going to leave, and I had no regrets.<p>

¨Do you have any regrets?¨ Elder Sofia asked.

¨No I don't.¨  
>¨You have until midday to leave.¨ Elder Sofia said. ¨You are dismissed from the ceremony.¨<p>

I took that as my cue to leave. I left the stage with grace.

* * *

><p>¨Grew up in a small town And when the rain would fall down I'd just stare out my window<p>

Dreaming of what could be And if I'd end up happy I would pray I would pray Trying hard to reach out But when I tried to speak out Felt like no one could hear I Wanted to belong here

But something felt so wrong here So I prayed I could break away¨ I sang ¨I'll spread my wings and I'll learn how to fly

what it takes 'til I touch the sky And I'll make a wish Take a chance Make a change And breakaway Out of the darkness and into the sun But I won't forget all the ones that I love

I'll take a risk Take a chance Make a change And breakaway¨

´finally, I can have my freedom.´ I thought. ´And the 16 long years was worth it.´

¨Wanna feel the warm breeze Sleep under a palm tree Feel the rush of the ocean

Get on board a fast train Travel on a jet plane far away And breakaway.¨ I continued singing, I didn't know where the lyrics were coming from, but I liked them, they fit what was happening.

¨Buildings with a hundred floors Swinging 'round revolving doors Maybe I don't know where they'll take me But gotta keep moving on, moving on Fly away, breakaway I'll spread my wings And I'll learn how to fly Though it's not easy to tell you goodbye I gotta take a risk

Take a chance Make a change And breakaway Out of the darkness and into the sun

But I won't forget the place I come from I gotta take a risk Take a chance Make a change

And breakaway, breakaway, breakaway¨ I sang.

I was now at the edge of the village, I started a full on sprint, never once looking back.

* * *

><p>Heay guys! Gods above, I have got to stop spoiling you guys, anyway, Hears chapter three! If you are a gmad member and want to be in my story, pm me and I will include you <p>


	4. The first week

chapter two: The first week.

**hey guys! So, i edited this chapter a bit, theres one minor change, but you may want to go back and read it.**

* * *

><p>Day one.<p>

´okay.´ I thought. ´I got to find Nightshade.´ ¨Nightshade! Where are you girl!¨ I yelled. ¨We can finally start that life I talked about!¨  
>Nightshade came running out of where she was hiding.<p>

¨Hey girl.¨ I said. ¨You ready to fly?¨

Nightshade huffed, as if to say ´as if you even need to ask´

¨Your right, I don't need to ask." I said.

* * *

><p>Day two.<p>

¨YEAH!¨ I yelled, on the back of Nightshade. ¨Man this is great!¨

Nightshade warbled in agreement.

¨Up until yesterday, we wouldn't have gotten this chance.¨ I said momentarily. ¨To fly like this, I mean.¨  
>I looked to the sky, I saw the moon was half way up. ¨Common girl, let's go back to the cave we found last night.¨<br>Nightshade warbled, disappointed that we had to stop flying like this.

¨I don't want to stop either, Nightshade, but we need rest.¨ I said.

I flew Nightshade to the cave we found

The cave we called home wasn't all that big, but it was big enough to hold both me and my dragon.

¨Goodnight, Nightshade.¨ I said.

Nightshade warbled, I figured she was saying goodnight, but you never know.

* * *

><p>Day Three<p>

¨Morning, Nightshade.¨ I said.

Nightshade warbled.

¨Wanna do some interior decorating?¨ I asked. ¨I don't know about you, but this place needs it.¨  
>Nightshade rolled her eyes.<p>

¨Cours you don't think so, your a dragon, don't dragons live in caves?¨  
>Nightshade made a sound that sounded like she was laughing.<p>

¨Laugh all you want, I'm going to find some things to make a bed, fire pit, and possibly a forge.¨

two hours later.

¨I´m back Nightshade!¨ I said ¨And I found the perfect wood to make my bed.¨ ¨Mind helping me cut the tree down?¨  
>Nightshade snorted.<p>

¨I´ll take that as a yes.¨ I said, ¨come on, woods this way.¨

Me and Nightshade took a quick thirty minute hike. And I found the tree I had stumbled across.

It was a tall 50 foot oak tree, almost dead, with no leaves, just bark and the limbs.

¨We can use the leftover bark for tinder, what do you think girl?¨ I asked. ¨And what we don't use for the bed, will set us up for a few months for firewood.¨  
>Nightshade seemed to approve of the idea.<p>

¨Great! Can you cut it down at the base? I want as much of that tree as possible.¨

Nightshade seemed more than happy to do so, she took out her sharp plasma and used it to cut down the tree, leaving 6 inches for a stump.

Once Nightshade had cut the tree, I realised there was one wee problem.

¨How are we going to get it to our cave?¨ I asked

Nightshade already had an answer, she gave out a roar, and hole flock of Nightfurys came to the rescue.

¨Wow,¨ I breathed. ¨A whole flock of Nightfurys.¨ My eyes were wide open, the only Night Fury I had seen was Nightshade, I didn't know that there were whole flocks!  
>Nightshade made a series of grunts and warbles, then gestured to the wood lying on the ground<p>

Nightshade´s POV  
>¨We can use the leftover bark for tinder, what do you think girl?¨ My Rider said. ¨And what we don't use for the bed, will set us up for a few months for firewood.¨<br>I approved of the idea, it was as if my rider knew what she was doing.

¨Great! Can you cut it down at the base? I want as much of that tree as possible.¨ My rider said.

I was more than happy to do so.

I switched from area Plasma, to my laser Plasma.

I cut the tree at around 6 inches for the stump, and when the tree fell, my rider apparently realised the two of us wouldn't be strong enough to carry a 50 foot long tree.

¨How are we going to get it to our cave?¨ My rider asked.

I had an answer.

I gave out my loudest call, and soon a whole flock of Nightfurys had come to my assistance.

¨How can we help you, young Hatchling?¨ The alpha asked.

¨Me and my rider need some help getting a tree to our cave, and its a bit too much for the both of us to handle.¨

¨Is that all?¨ The alpha asked.

¨Yes, that is.¨  
>¨Then we will be more than glad to help you.¨<p>

I gestured for my rider to get on my back, and Laural was more than happy to.

¨Of cours Nightshade.¨ Laural said.

MY POV  
>I hopped onto my dragon's back, and the each dragon grabbed a limb. And soon, the tree was air born.<p>

If you haven't seen a 50 foot tree and a flock of dragons carrying it, imagine the largest skyscraper you have seen, then add a flock of dragons to that, and then and the skyscraper airborne, with at least 40 Nightfurys carrying it.

It was a sight to behold.

soon, we got to our cave. Nightshade gave out a roar and the dragon's landed.

The largest dragon of the flock gave out a warble, and the flock took off.

¨Well Nightshade, looks like we got a month's work cut out for us.¨

* * *

><p>Day four<p>

Me and Nightshade have been working nonstop to get the tree into the size I needed to make a bed, turns out, making a bed is a lot harder than you think it would be.

after a full day work, with 10 minute breaks in between, I finished my bed, and still had plenty of wood to use for firewood.

* * *

><p>Day five.<p>

Nightshade cooed at me letting me know it was first light, and I needed to get breakfast.

¨Alright! I still need to make a weapon that allows me to hunt.¨ I said.

Nightshade huffed, impatiently.

¨Well, I will have you know I don't know how to use a rock.¨ I said sarcastically. ¨What do you want me to use?"

Nightshade rolled her eyes, huffing, looking annoyed.  
>¨Fine, I´ll go get breakfast.¨ I said, what do you want?¨ I asked. ¨Deer?¨<br>Nightshade just rolled her eyes.  
>¨Allright, deer it is.¨ I said<p>

¨I´m back!¨ I said. ¨And I couldn't find any deer, so you okay with cod that got in our trap last night?¨  
>Nightshade huffed.<p>

I sighed. ¨Fine, have it your way.¨ ¨Just get the fire started, you overgrown cat.¨

And after what felt like hours of searching, I found a adult sow.

I smiled. This would set us up for a few days… thankfully I knew how to preserve foods.

I took my rock and hurled it straight at the deer, knocking it out.

¨Alright I just got to get it back to the cave and finish it off.¨ I said to myself.

¨I´m back!¨ I said, ¨And I got lunch!¨ It was midday, I have officially been away from the village for five days now, and I'm not ever going back.

* * *

><p>Day six<p>

I woke up and I immediately knew something was up.

¨Nightshade, wake up girl.¨ I said. ¨Common, something's up.¨

Nightshade was now wide awake, as was I.

I grabbed the biggest rock I could find, which was thankfully near my bed, at the back of the cave.

Me and Nightshade walked to the source of unease.

And what we found was not good, at all

Someone had found me and Nightshade´s home.

Although she was about a ten minute hike, and she didn't look at all suspicious, it still made me and Nightshade worry.

It was a Flightmare with a female rider, with lots of freckles.

¨Well, our day just got complicated, girl.¨


	5. the dragon rider of GMAD

chapter three: The Dragon Rider of G.M.A.D

An: Hey guys! And I am back!

Guest replies:  
>To the guest who reviewed: How dose this have to do with httyd it makes no sense I won't be reading this aging its boaring and. Lacking something it's more like a bad online rpg than a fanfic<p>

Hold your frickin toung, I'm getting there! And if your not going to be reading this again, well fine! because Flamers never bothered me {Free virtual cookie if you get that}

I ducked behind a bush, hoping she didn't see me.

The girl wore casual clothes, her hair was short and brown, she had lots of freckles, her dragon, was a purple Flightmare.

¨What are they doing here?¨ I asked to no one in particular. Nightshade didn't give any reply.

¨Hey Banshee, do you think the flock is still here?¨ The girl said.

The Flightmare-Banshee, gave a positive nod.

"Well, your the optimist." The girl said. That's when I think she saw/knew someone was watching her.

"Hey who's watchin."  
>"Crap olas, Well girl, we better show ourselves." I said<p>

"Hi" I said. I mean what do you say to a girl who thought you were stalking them?  
>"Who are you and who are you from?" The girl said.<p>

"My name is Lauralkelley99, I come from the Sisters of Peace Village, witch I left, permanently."  
>I didn't see her flightmare any more, or at least I assumed that Banshee was a flightmare.<br>"Is that a Timberjack?" The girl asked. "Can I pet it?!"  
>"Actually its a she and she is a nightfury, as for that second part…she's fairly shy, so don't do anything that will scare her off." I Said.<p>

I felt something pulling at my hair.

"Ugh, Banshee!" The girl said.

"Now that you know my name, what's yours?" I asked.

"My name is CrazyDaisy977, You can just call me Daisy though."

* * *

><p>Garh, that chapter took longer than I had wanted... anyway... I hope you enjoy!<p> 


	6. Daisy tells me about GMAD

Chapter 4: Daisy tells me about G.M.A.D

Disclaimer! I only own my oc anything else does not belong to me.

Me and Daisy walked to my little cave Daisy chatted away about her adventures and I couldn't help but wonder a little bit about what GMAD was.

"What's GMAD?" I asked.

"The G.M.A.D is short for The Guardian Magic Archer Dragons. Each one of us are a Dragon Rider,Guardian,Sorcerer, Archer, Viking and/or Warrior. I'm a Dragon Rider, I'm the Guardian of Riddles and I'm an Epic Archer. Most of us have our special lairs/hideouts. If you want to join then you need to talk to Typewriter42 first."

I was stunned. "Wow."

The rest of the journey was walked in silence.

As soon as I got to my cave Nightshade and Banshee were left outside the cave and I couldn't help but to think about how nice it would be to have a friends

Being an outcast for my whole life, being in a group of people who were so close to each other, was really appealing.

"So Laural." Daisy asked. "How was your life before you left?"

"I was an outcast, people viewed me as odd for thinking there was a whole world out there." I said

"Did you have any friends?" She asked.

"No, I didn't."

"Insecure

In her skin

Like a puppet, a girl on a string." I sang. "Broke away

Learned to fly." I sand guestering to Nightshade.

"If you want her back, gotta let her shine."

Daisy just looked at me, not necessarily with an odd look but a blank face.

"So it looks like the joke's on them 'Cause the girl that thought they knew

She's so gone

That's so over now

She's so gone

They won't find her around

They can look but the village won't see

The girl I used to be

'Cause she's

She's so gone."

"Here I am

This is me

And I'm stronger than they ever thought I'd be."

"Are they shocked?

Are they mad?

"That there missing out on who I really am

Now it looks like the joke's on them 'Cause the girl that they thought they knew."

"She's so gone

That's so over now

She's so gone

They won't find her around

They can look but you won't see

The girl I used to be

'Cause she's

She's so gone away

Like history

She's so gone

Baby, this is me, yeah

She's so gone

That's so over now

She's so gone

You won't find her around

You can look but you won't see

The girl I used to be

'Cause she's

She's so gone

That's so over now

She's so gone

You Won't find her around

They can look but they won't see

The girl I used to be

'Cause she's

She's so gone

So long

She's so gone, she's so gone... gone, gone, gone."


	7. I get attacked

Chapter 5: I get attacked.

Disclaimer! I only own the plot and my oc's

A rore that's what we heard.

And it wasn't any normal rore.

It was the roar of a Screaming Death.

"Do you recognize that call?" I asked. At the time, I haven't ran into any hostile Dragons, so I didn't know that Dragons could be hostile.

Daisy shook her head.

"Great…" I muttered. "Nightshade, go and check out that call, if you can't reason with it, come back and we will have to fight it."

* * *

><p>A few minutes later, Nightshade came back to the cave with a freighted look I her eyes.<p>

"Well, guess we better start fighting…" I said, however at the time, I did not know how to fight.

Daisy looked at me. "I'm assuming you don't know how fight."

I nodded in confirmation.

"Just let Nightshade fight for you, it's natural for dragons to know how to fight." She said.

I nodded, Accepting what was about to happen.

I was about to fight for the first time in my life, and go against everything I was taught.

Then I thought back to a week ago, I was no longer a sister of peace, I did not have the same values they do any more.

Peace for me would be appreciated, but not mandatory.

I would fight if I needed to. I would fight in self defense. I would fight for my way in life.

With that in mind, I mounted onto Nightshade.

Daisy mounted onto Banshee, and we took off.

"It had to be a Screaming Death." Daisy said.

I was a tad confused it looked like a dragon but it didn't, at the same time.

Daisy quickly filled me in, and had Banshee shoot a blast at it.

"Flightmare Fire can't kill but paralyze, but I don't think his fire will work on a Screaming Death…"

Nightshade shot at the dragon, I let out a small yelp,

not expecting to feel it from underneath the saddle. "That was unexpected," I muttered. Then out loud. "What does that thing want?"

"I don't know, Laural." Daisy said.

The Screaming Death shot it's fire. Me and Nightshade barely dodged it's flame.

The battle was a dance of flame, with Daisy in the lead and me clumsily following behind. Like Daisy said, Nightshade knew what to do… me however…. not so much, about after an hour of fighting, I blacked out. 

Okay, I know I'm on hiatus but this does have to do with how I got into GMAD and I apologize for not updating sooner, I've been working on my a lot of my SM stuff and school has gotten in the way and my family is just way unsupportive calling my story's junk ): and it feels like they only care about my grades… *sigh* oh and my GMAD watching their movies story is canceled, thanks to a harsh review and my low self esteem, *sigh*


	8. I get attacked, Daises POV

Dasies PoV

I've got to admit, this doesn't normally happen to me. The day isn't even over yet and I've already met a slightly strange, but nice, girl with a Night Fury, almost had a freaking rock thrown at me, had to stop Banshee from slobbering all over Laurels hair, and now we're heading straight towards some unknown dragon, which, judging by the sound of it's roar, could kill us with it's toe!  
>Honestly, I don't know who's bright idea this was, but if we die, I'm blaming the person(or dragon) who thought it would be good to challenge A SCREAMING DEATH!<br>I was slightly surprised that Laurel didn't know how to fight, but I think she said her village was called 'The Sisters of Peace?' so I'm not surprised.

When we arrived where the mystery dragon was, I groaned, recognizing it immediately."It had to be Screaming Death!" I muttered, wishing I was anywhere but there. If I had of been anyone else I would've fled, but I was taught to never give up on a challenge,plus I didn't particularity want to leave Laurel to fight a Screaming Death on her own, Screaming Deaths can easily swallow a Night Fury whole! Glancing sideways I noticed that Laurel looked seriously confused, and I can't say I blame her, I wasn't exactly fully informed during my first fight with a dragon(Advice:Don't ever try and stroke a baby Nadder when it's mother is around!).

We didn't have much of a chance, and I knew we'd most likely come out dead, or at the very least severely injured, but I went with our best option and told Banshee to spray the dragon with Flightmare Mist, it can easily paralyze any living creature, so it might give us a chance to defeat it. Of course, I forgot to take in the size of the Screaming Death, one Flightmare wouldn't be able to paralyze it alone.

I had to duck quite quickly when Nightshade sent a fireball shooting over my head. I heard Laurel yelp, and sighed as I realized how long it would take her to get used to fighting. "That was unexpected," Laurel mumbled before she called to me,"What does that thing want?!"  
>Glancing behind me I saw Laurel was clinging on to Nightshades saddle, as if she was afraid that she was going to fall off. "I don't know Laurel," I called back, before shrieking as we had to do a quick loop the loop to avoid the burning hot flames the Screaming Death shot at us. It came so close I could almost feel my hair burning.<p>

The battle stretched on, with me and Banshee taking the lead, and getting as close as we could, while Laurel followed hesitantly behind, letting Nightshade take control. We continued fighting for about an hour before I heard Nightshade's desperate screech and twisted in my saddle, to see Laurel slumped forward's seemingly unconscious. I bit my lip, frantically trying to think of a plan. The best idea would be to retreat, but I don't like leaving a battle half finished.

I shook my head before smacking myself in the forehead, of course we had to retreat, Laurel was out cold for God's sake! I whistled to Nightshade, hoping that she'd follow me, and steered Banshee back to where I first met Laurel. I spent about half an hour gathering firewood, before it began to get dark. I glanced towards Nightshade who had Laurel curled up safely next to her, before leaning against Banshee and closing my eyes.

* * *

><p>An: A thanks to daisy for writing this chapter! (and yeah not the best idea to challenge a screaming death.)<p> 


End file.
